
WINCED MIS3ILE3.He had fully Intended not to return whea (

setting forth upon his journey, but titns
(nse1on, thutsoch a U') would be tra
posvihle. Ho calm she lies, she might al-
most le dead, and therefore sacred.

ROMEO AND JULIET
fclmpilfleil."THE DUCHESS."

Tes."
Oh, no."
You ahull there!"
Why, Kit; you'vu robbed yourself."

"Nou ben so !M

ACT IV.

I eat in front of two irla nnd a br;f
0f choculato crenms, at n mutineo por
formance of Itooieo und Juliet, tho
other afternoon. Ono of tho k'ivU hud

. .. . 1 . ..I . o 1

. . . , . 1. ..,!' ...... !

B;ilu. u,,u "Utur ioio ima.i
ujj. anj tno crudito ono K;i!d to tho

neophyte, beforo tho curtain went up
before tho ilrit act:

"Now, I'll tell you till nbout it,
Sadie, o vou'll understand It hotter
when it bourns, lou bee, this liomeo
is a would you liko to bo an uetreSa,
JSadie?"

"Oh, I don't know, Kitty; I bhould
think it would be kind o' jolly. And
what lovely dresses thoy have! It
roust bo real fascinating."

"Yei, 1 b'po-- o it is; but it must bo

awfully wearing on ono to have to
on and play, who. her you .'eel like it
or not. Mill I'd love to bo uu actress;
but j i pa says he'd rather see mo deud
and in my loilln, than on tho tUge."

Tiiuts just whai my brother Tom
says, when I talk about going-

- on tho
fct.igo. Ho knows all about actresses,
Tom does; and bo says thero 't one
out of li f ty of 'em that he'd even in-

troduce mo to. I ;uyss mo-- t of them
aro dreadful! Tom says that oh, tho

j

curtain's i.roin;j up!"
AIT t.

"There, now, .Sadie; that small
fellow with the dark eyes is Komoo.

Luveiy eyes, hasn't ho 11 ut he's too

small to suit my f. ucy. 1 like tall,
big-

- men. That's Mercutio oa toe lelt
tho big-

- fellow."'
"Does Juliet come on in this act?"
"Oh. yes; sho'll appear in a lew

minutes, aud Uouico will lull in love
with her at lirst Hight."

"And does ho with him?''
Oh, head over bce.s! Vou'll think

so, too, beforo the curtain goes down
fur thero alio comes! That's Juliet
in the white dross with all tho ruses.
Uulher pretty, isn't she? Taut fuuuy
old wuni.iu is the uuiso. Slio'il bo real
fuuny in sumo of tho acts. '1 hat man

n ...'. i,.,;,., und
the woman is her mother nusiy,
horrid old couple! They'll treat Juhot
dreadful in tho fourtn act- - 'lucre;
you see that fellow in cardinal. Ho
want Juliet himself. Ho and Komeo
will havo a tight after awhile, and
Komoo will Kid him; and I'm glad of
it! On, now they're i:oin to dance!"

hut lunny dancing!"
Isn't it? It's wnat they call the

minuet. I'm gdad they dun't danco
that way now."

Why, 1 think it's lovely."

j, "Ho you? 1 don't. Its too slow to
suit me. See; Komeo is dancing with
Juliet. Have to.no more candy, do."

ALT If.

"Xow, this is tho b lcony Bcenc.

Juliot is up there in a litt.o room ba.--

of tttc balcony, geltu.g ready for bed. "
'

Duos slio come out on the bal-

cony "

Oh, yes. just you wait, and you'll
hoar inuro iovo-si- e gushing than you
ever heard in uil your inc. '1 his is

wuero tlio Koiueu, O busi-

ness comes in. Kclore I'd guah over a
lellow like that!"

Where is Komeo?"

"Ou, he's laying low some place,
until sue calls nim. llo'd bettor, li

they culoh him haag-.u,- ' around, it'll
be all Uuy with buu. Thero comes
JulUrL jNow, hear her wail oat
Komeo, O Komeo!" Do you s'po.so

any girl in her right mind ever tulKoi
like that?"

Dues he climb up there?"
"No; but ho tries to thero ho

comes! Xow, lisu-ii-. Catch mo giv-

ing myself awav like that. 1 wou.dn't
Go it even iu leap year. Hear them!
Tncy go on liko that lor hali au hour.
Taiio tome more candy. Ye you
must. Just hoar them. It'd bo a jo.iO
if that old balcuny should tumble
down. Th it's the nurse calling Juliet.
Mie loo'vs real pretty, don't she? Kut
now, yuu just rraliy imagine a prirl

corniup; out in he mgiu-jovv- n to t .l.c

to i.er bow iu that style!"
"Oh, Kit; how ridiculous you are!

Do they lind him thoio? '
j

"No; and ho can thank his lucky
stars that thoy don't. He amines a

j

meeting with Juliet, undt.iey'll be se-

cretly
j

married in the next act. just
liko a dime novel. Kut it's a lovely
act. Hero; you've pot to eat some
muro candy!"

ArT m'
,

Xow, hero cotues Mercutio naln.... , . i. .ana mere s uoineo. i retty soon uio
nurso will appear with u message
from Juliet; and Mercutio thinks its
the nurso Komeo is in lovo with.
Taney it. Kut it's real funny.''

. "Duea Juliet appear in this act?"
"Oil, yes; she comes in to find out '

what message Komeo has sent her,
aud then the nurso will tease her."'

j

TliHt'a mean."
j

Yes; but of course the nurso wili !

tell all about it in tho end."
j

And they'll bo married?"
"Oh, yes- - A Bon as the nurso

gives her Komoo'i messige, Juiict
files to meet him. Ho'll havo a friar !

all ready, nnd they'll bo marriod.
Uhen this miserable Tybalt raises a
fuss. I hate him; don't you?"

"Hh's horrid! What business is it
of his?"

"Why, he wants Juliet himself, the
wretch! You'ro not euting" any candy
at all!" j

Mercy! I1 re eaten twice as much :

'nt I ought!" .

'X'onsensc! Take some moro.u j

No." I

The Atchison Globe says: "It takes ve
ittlo to mako a woman happy; it tak

'
aiuch less to make her miserable.

The buddhlits of Japan proposo to esia
Jsh a bank in order to obtain funds for t i

propagation of their religiou.
Tho monetary atrlugeney in Hoadir

Pa., lias d isapiKarcci. A ctiurcfi tuero h
just paid off u debt iu 8 ),0J) pennies.

A supposed ghost which haunted a s
tion of Haton Kouge, La., has been ci
lured, and proved to bo a demeuted coloi
voman.

It will probably surprise many perse
to learn that Harvard University has '
iven'ng reading-roo- or library facilit
whatever for its students. r

An exchange says: That New York i

jrchlst wdo shot himself becauso ho
ipised this world may possibly bo i
nuch dissatislled with the next.

W have received "No Trade Secret
Keep." n iid a little bo k that we hatj
know how to nan. e. It culls iisi lf ! rl
and Fruit Trees: Points fur Practical 'I

Planters." The title Is altogether
modest. To tin- - reader 11 will not gl
notion of Its real value, ltlschiu-- full
practical Information on fruit irrov
frun the hL'lu st sources, nnd Just the
formation ono wants. We haven't spac
ted what ll Is like. Wo can only sav. si
n tit tiif. in hik, fur Stark lin., L ul-- h

Mo., will send it free to all. i armers I

What bird Is a lady fond of weariu;
her ueck'r '1 he rutt'.

Mrs. Plnkham's letters from ladles inn

parts of the world avcruso Ono Hiini
iicrday. Hh has never failed them,
her fame Is world-wide- .

Why does it. sailor Know there's a nuA
the mooiiV lie's been to see. I

If you want employment now we ro
mend that yo u write to t he Treasury
ciiasin Ajrerrvv. e Know oi no ueiier
otter for work at your own homes, v.

their advertisement.
.

'J

What sticks closer than a brother?! I

postage stamp, by kuiii.

I'rocress.
It Is very Important In this nso of

iiihtcrlal i Duress that a remedy be pi
In to tho taste und to tho eye.ca-dl- ta
acceptable to the stomach, and hoaltlj
Its nature und effects. Possessing 1

qualities. Syrup f Figs is the one pel
laxative and most gentle diuretic knov

What venomous serpents are frciuJ
found lit ountln Adaers.

Many I'ersoiiH KcTuho to Tako
Liver Oil on account of Its unph j
taste. Tldsdltticulty has been overcod
Scott s Kmulsion of 'od Liver Oil wltliM

popliosphitcs. It bcm.; us palutablo us
and the most valuable remedy know
treatment of Consumption, Scrotubi
llroni hills. Physicians report our 111 1

tients take It with pleasure. Try
Kmulsloti und be convinced.

What will Rive a cold, cure a cold
pay the doctor's bdl? A druu.ht.

Whea Bsby was sick, we care her Castor!:

When she was Child, ibe cried for Castor

When she became Mias, she clung to Cato

CThM shs bad C'UUdrsu, sh gars tham Car)

Mult urn in parvo sausages.
The cut direct Amputation.
Why arc there no chi kens In h

They get their necks twirled in this.

State of Onto, City ok Toledo,
Lt'CAS C'ol NTV, ( '

FkaNK J. Clir.NEY make onth that hf
senior partner of the firm of F.J Ciievky
doius business in the City of Toledo,
and Mate aforesaid, mid thai sai'ltirm w

the sum of ONK lH'NDKF.I) DOLLA
each and every case of Catarrh that can
i nr.., I liv tin. iiRpr.f Hill's (' ATA lilt II Cl

FHAMv J.CIIKi
Sworn to before me nnd mlcrlbed

presence, this oth day of December, A. I

, A. W. (iLK.V'
lCA1--J A'ot'rvt

Hall's Catarrh Cure 1 taken Intvriou
at ts directlv upon the blood and nmcoi
feiSof the svstein. Send lor testin A

tree. F. . CHUNKY .t CO., Toled
2TSold by DrujjKlsts, 15 cents.

What fit the s'ronzest day! Sund;
cause alt the rest are week days.

Why Uoes au o'd maid werr mitten
keep tho chaps Oif.

--1.7 Mtfis m

lOMr 1390

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prcsc;4is tho world-fame- d remedy
chronic weaknesses and dist
derangements eo common to
cap women. It is a potent, ii

ating, restorative tonic, or sti
piver, imparting tono and v:

I tho whole sjsteni. . For feel.
men generally, Dr. Pierce's F-- H

boon. Guaranteed to givc- -
faction in every case, or morv

j ftinded. Seo guarantee prixTi

A Book of ICO pages, on
man: Her Diseases, and I
Cure them," sent scaled, ii
envelope, on receipt of en c

ouaiaps. xuurcss, y orm s .

prir5r Medical Association, 1
Main Street, UulTalo, N. Y.;

bud destroye I that resolution, lo stay
away from her he found would tie imjos.sl-bl- e

to him. He could not. He must return
to we her, to plead with her afrh for

the panlou she had so cruelly tlenio I. He
tltought, he honestly belie vi ti, that if she
had forgiven bi n ho could have tayod
away, but she 1 ad refused him absolution,
and always that pale, small, sorrowful, un-

forgiving face was lfore him.
He could not re-- t It was madness, no

doubt, but she drew him to her with a
force he could not resist.

There w as no train to I e had at that late
hour when he felt that overpowering desire
to se her again grow upon him, with a
strength not to U conquered; so he had
borrowed a horse from his host, on au ex-c-

of infant business and had st out
upon his long ride to Vcntry with a fever-
ish impatience ti nt r n lerod him imper-
vious to cold or ruin or fatigue.

Now, r.t last, ns the miles grow fewer, he
confesses to himself that he is in a degree
tired; two nights without sleep will tell on
most nvn, be they ever bo happy, but with
a gnawing pain forever at the heart tho
loss of tliose precious hours of forgetfulness
is aunetimes worse than death itself.

Everything seems to ro-u- r to him with a
s'anliug vividness as ho rides on his silent
way, evt rything connected with his ill al-vis-

engagement to Katherine t'azalit.
His first meeting with her years ago, when
she had come, a tall, slender, wonderfully
t 1 orphan, to share her aunt's
homo till she should be of ago. lie ro-n- it

in! era now with a rather idle wonder,
how lovely he then had thought her; he, u
very young man at that time, a mere strip-plin- g,

onlv one or two years her senior.
Then thero was tho cousinly relation

them, that ever seemed to draw
them closer together, and the natural pleas-
ure be had felt when it dawnel upon him
that she was warm and tender in her man-
ner t him aloiio w hilst cold to nil tho rest
of tho world. And nfter that thero was
tho insensible drifting into that closer tie
tho knowledge, vaguely but certainly con-vey- o

i to him (how, or by whom be hardly
knew then) that a marriage letwen the
coudns was a matter widely discusol
aud look e 1 forward to by tho world at
hu pe. To draw back now wo il l bring
down on Katherine the sneersof their many
friends, to subject her to much unpleasant-
ness, nay, to leave himself open to a charge
that touched his honor.

There was but one tiling to be d ne, and
lie had done it with a sufficiently good
grace. It seemed to lo the most natural
thing in tho worid, Katherine so evidently
had expected it nd so had his mother.
Tiicre was no chance for withdrawal, and
liesides it had really seemed a very usual
finish to a long friendship; so the l.etrc:h il
was speeji y male public, with a rapid. ty
indeed that had astonished him at the time,
and affairs had arranged themselves, and
everything had settled d iwa into the usual
common placeness of an orthodox betrothal.
And tl. en came Norah!

How loud the wind roars; what a sul-

len cry arises from the sea! Delaney, who
is more worn out in body, and specially iu
soul, than he at ail believes, reels a little
in his saddle, and then pulls himself to-

gether again, w t!i a fierce, vain wish that
it might all end now, here, this moment!
Life! What a worry, a turmoil it is! So
much la' or of spirit, so little rest; little!
None, it socnii to him.

What a flash was that, so blue, so vivid;
yet no thun ler. There is strong promise
of rain for tho morrow, t come out of
thoso lowering clouds. Delaney hardly
heeds the tempestuous signs of coming
storm, riding ever onward, in a half dazed
fashion, and conscious only of a passionate
Ion s;ing to see Norah once again.

Tho moon again! How clear, how wildly
Irilliant it makes all things seem! To his
disordered facy it lights the dark and
gloomy earth with a radiance almost super-
natural; and somehow too at this time he
cannot help thinking that something is run-

ning by his side. Hut what
He looks down inv. luntaril), and it is

absurd of course he almost laughs aloud
at this fantastic triek his e.os aro playing
him but is it a little child that is clinging
t his stirrup leather A littl-- j dead ch Id!
with white uplifie I face, and wide unseeing
eyes!

The moon goes out again, leaving the
world once more to its darkness, but still
Deianey has seen that little form, and feels
certain it is there, running with him, al-

ways with the tiny stifT lingers entangled
in the stirrup leather, and always with the
little dead face upl fted.

An 1 now nt last he reach 's tho gates of
Vcntry, and passes through them down tho
long avenue, the dead child entering, too,
and dinging to him.

All at cice a horrible certainty smites
upon him, a certainty that it, the sad corpse
face, is bke Norah. Norah! What mad-
ness! He enn reason still, yet a strong
shud ler shakes him ns the thought declares
itself. It follows him all the way round to
the stables, where ho dismounts, and, with
that w 1 1 fairy still strong ujx n him, a
tually in tho darkness brushes down thit
side of the saddle where tho small stilf
hand had seemed to be to Mnd, of course,
liOtlung.

He breathes rather more freely after
that, a d presses his hand to his foreiend,
which is throb! in g to an agoniz ng d g ee.
The whole thing was ridiculous, he telle
himself as ho fiins tlio reins to a sleepy
groom, and yet it wes a pow rful bit of
imagination, like a presentiment a pre-
sentment of death. Jiut death to whom

--Ahidous fsar thrills him. Yes, tho face
he is sure now resembles Norali'a.
Kntering the house by a small side door,

hea-ril- damped with Iron, of which he has
the key, he goes soitly up the staircaso tltat
leads to tho hali above. If anything shou'd
hare hapjier.ed to Norah! i'erhaps cen
io.v, a he stands hero useless, some acci-
dent max I taking plae. Oh, to lo cer-
tain that she is safe nt Clontrco with thi
others! He has ojienel the door of the
lil.rary and is standing just inside it, hii
mind full of one thought only, one longing,to see Norah again, a I've, safe. His eyes
waai?r carele.!y rount th room, a d
tliesi all at oiv e he starts convulsively.
What is that lying over there?

Almost it aeems to him it must bo Nornh's
lifeless body, the realization of his fean
and his presentiments so still, so death-
like ia lwr ivpoH. p.nt A second later what
a wili rtiKh of relief it it that overwhelms
him! is ou'y sleeping, and with that
bless d certainty all his fatigue vanishes,
with that curious dullness of the brain tint
had ben troubling him, and his senses grow
bright nga'n and a great wuve of joybreaks over him.

Bending over hr, he watches the sofl
breath corning from her parte!
lips. Unevenly it comes, with every now
and then a little sobbing sound that tells ol
tears but lately shed, tho traces of which
are even now lying sa l!y ujion the lonj I

silken lashes that sweep her cheek. j

How fragile, how wh to she Jooksl Al- -
I

most ns on' might sicken for death. Hei
right hand drooping a Iittie with the eofi
pink palm uppermost, and half nnciosed
in tho languor of slumber, touches hire
with a sense of helplines, hi
presses ,is lip i to it, Yery softly, lost hi
si all awaken ler. A great lougingto kis
her her cheeks, hT lipsj possesses him
but she looks so tranquil, so childlike, s

Kven as he gazes on her, roused Jer .

haps by that gentle caress ujon her Jmnd,
I

she wakes, the white lids unclose, and the
large Uark eyes fooic up at Mm, tultd
with a soft wonderment.

- -

Ho looked nt 1ier Hi .t lover om- -

'ho looked at Mm as . ho awaken.

Not coldly, not scornfully, now do
Norah's eyes meet Delaney 's, but with a
tender welcome in them. Softly she turns
to him, with a little loving get tire, and
with her lips parted by a l appy smile.
She has forirotten ererything in this supreme
tuora"nt, save those oil sweet days when
first tl ey met, and, stdl half wrapped in
the tender dream that had carried her back
to them, she whispers fondly, dtepily, as a
child, 'Denis."

It is nil so unexpe-to- l, si terrible, l- -
cr.uso of t! e hopelessness that must follow
it, that Dei is stands lesid her as one
stricken dumb. All his had ru-he- d

to her as tho sound of that bved voice ail-

ing on him fell upon his ear; aud it is
by a superhuman efTort n'one that 1 e now
stands beside her, irresponsive, motionless;
oh! the sweetness of twoso part"d lips! Tho
lovelight in t'o deep gray eyes! Once
again it is old N rnh who is with him his
darling his Duchess.

And then thero is an end of it. He drops
her hand nnd turns away, and, leaning his
arms upon the chimney piece, lets his face
fall forwnrd upon them.

"You here!" s'lys the Duchess, now in a
tone that trembles. She has sprung to her
fe 't, an I is wide awake staring at his back
with nstonishni"iit that is half fear sh'ning
in her eyes. "I thought you were in Dan-don- "

"I could not stay there. I could not
rest."

Tut nt this hour,' glancing at the
dock, which points to two. "Thore wat
no tru'n?"

'St iy one moment," oxcl tims he, turn-
ing his haggard face towar I her. "You
know what brought me back. You know
why I fiuld n t re t. Your ordinary cold-ne- ss

was bad enough to lear, hut to feel
that I had angered you, wound' 1 you past
forgiveness that you hnd actually den'ed
me anion was intolerable. I have come
back to ask you again, entreat you to put
your hand in mine and try to forget what I
have done."

"It it lie as you wish then," savs she,
p tli o on. I I iff a olnnon nnil UMth a

touch of weariness in her tone. "I shall
try to forget. I ut " tinning suddenly up
to his hirco mournful eyes, "if only I might
go home.'

A pause.
"You are unhappy h?re?" asks ho at

last.
"I am. I confess it. I," with a desper-

ate attempt at an everyday manner, "miss
dad, I think. 1 want him, oh, so badly 1"
with a sharp burst of grief. i

"Well, you shall go, Norah. uehavc
no right to keep you. Bat you know your
father is corning here the day after to-

morrow, and aft?r a little while you can
return with him."

"That will all take too long," cries Bhe,
feverishly. "I don't want h in to come; I
want to go home to him to le alone with
him."

Tut," questioningly, "must it bo at
once?"

"As soon ns possible. At once, yes; 1

mean in a nervous, uncer-
tain way, trifling absently with an orna-
ment on the near her.

"Not to-- irrow, I'm afraid," coldly,
'You must try," with a rush of reproach-

ful anger, "to curb your mad has to to be
rid of us for a day or two. I can telegraph
to your father in tho morning to expect
you, but there are ono or two things I must
see to lefore I can take you back to Dally-hlnch.- "

"You 'take me! You! Oh, no; you
must not; you shall not," vehemently. "1
can go back alone."

"Certainly vu cannot," decidedly. "I
brought you here, and I am responsible for
your safe return. I shall most undoubtedly
ac ompany you."

"I tell you ou shall not," in" sore dis-

tress. T!v cruel meanin ? in Kathcrii
Cazalct's face recurs to h.r, like a stab at
this moment. "Do not insist m this,
Denis. Understand me when I say," go-

ing nearer to him and speaking in a low
voice, but with intense excitement, "that
rather than have you as my escort homo
would even prefer io remain here."

"Kven! I thank you for both my mother
and myself," siys he with a bitter lauh.
"Wo ma', indeed, congratulate ourselves
on tho success of our cfTorts to make youi
stay a happy one."

"Do not say such th ugs t me," sayi
sh. her eyes' tilling wi h tears "Yoc
kcow well how I 1 vo yom mother."

She is standing close to him, lo"king up-
ward with a grieved expression on lief
charming face. II r pro'ty, naked, roundel
arms, ham joosely liefore her, the lingers

(I (K
1 I V 1 i i

j V'BC.I Ci I 'j... .

r roN'T rxne i witx srrxK."
infe lace I; Ivr eyes, still large and h avy,
and drowsy with slo-'p- , a."0 full of unshol
tears; and the hair upon her brow is a
little ruffled, ns if from slumber. Her whiti
gown clings to her lithsome form. Nevei
has she looked so lovely.

"I hardly know what to sny," says De-

laney. ".Soiudtimes I am mad, I think, 1

know that. ' Suddenly he falls on his
knees before her and buries his face in her
gown. "My darling! My beloved!" hi
breathes

"Oh, rt memlierl Oh, shame!" cries sht
in a low, thrilling tone.

"I do rcmemiier; all v rything! De
you think I could forget" Ho has caught
he:- - hands how, and is kissing them fever-
ishly. "I know what you would remind
me of my engagement, the hour, the fact
that we are alone. Hut," recklessly, "J
don't rare. I will speak." Tl.e-i- , s eing
how pale she grow, nnd how she drawi
back from him, "My love, my b eet heart,
forgive m. All I would say is that I wiU
break this engagement with Katherine,
and ," confusjdlf, "perhaps, then'

"Why wi!l you break UT What will ye
gain by so doing?

IO UK tONTIXLED.

CIIAITEn XIX. Conti-e- p.

part, "thst it was only momeirt'i folly
a passing temptation."

'Wero you the temptation," with a short
laugh Then all at once a touch of pension
break up her icy composure. ':SeoJ Once
for all," hho wy, coining a step nearer,
''don't imagine that you can iinjoso ujon
inc. Act your part to the others, Mi ml
them if you will, but don't hopo titako mo
in. From the very first moment in yes
lit on you I have seen through you. Your
pretended avoiilanco of Denis, your care-

fully assumed coldness toward him, your
clever little rnl of ctulaiit dislike; has
been clear to me, and beneath it what?
Do you think," insolently, "I coiiid not
read your eye And what eyes you have!"
with a gust of bitter hiircd: "they tell

liat yo i dare not put into words; t iey
woo Mh-iitl- the man you know to lie in
honor boun 1 to another; thoy such
sr.ciuclcKs things as 30U are at raid to i;ttT.
Do you thnf," vehemently, 't. at,
watching you daily, hourly, as I have
done, I have rot read your secret in the.u?
Yes ower away fio.n me as you will, you
thai! hear what 1 have learned that you
love h in."

Norah puts out her hand as if to ward
off allow. "Hah! Doc that make you
sl.rink? Doe that hurt yo. I," vindic-
tively, "am glad of it. Now go! And
remember!"

The insolence of this dismissal rouses in
the luchess a feeling of intolerable iuilig-Ca- ti

.n.
"I shall rememlK?r you forever," tdio

says, breathlessly childishly, perhaps, yet
with a w thering contempt that cuts deep
into the woman before her, "ua tho
xuo.t ill bred person 1 have ever met."

Ileartick and wearied by this ndditionto
tho sceret griof the always carries, and
crushed by a wnso of b.tter humiliation, it
is becuu-'- of n feigned head.vlu that th
Duchess d clares her inability to accom-

pany tho others to 'the military theatricals
t Clonbree, that taVe place this evening.
'"What has Katherino leen dong to

youV aks shrewd Aiiss ld.ike. looking
down noon awry pale little Norah, who is
rtting languidly in a hugj arm-cha- ir in the
bbrary, where they havo all assembled,
whilst wa ting for tho carriages. 8ho is
dressed in a very j retty white gown, made
high to iho neck, but w ith no sleeves, and
her fa e is as white as her frock.

"Katherine? Why khould you think
that?" growing crimson. "1 am not well;
my head aches, but "

"Never min i. I 11 let you off the rest.
Fibbing isn't much in your line," sbs Miss
Blake, with a sapient n d. "I ctn wait
and get it all out of you tomorrow.

She moves awav with a little proroking
plance over her shoul l r at Norah, as sue
Bees Madam De aney a; proaching with a
rather anxious expression on her face.

"I hope you won't feel lonely, darling,"
Sho says tenderly, bending over Norah.

"Oh, no. I om too tired," with a smile,
"to feel anything."

"The carriage is waiting, aunt." frays
Miss Caza'et in measured tones, sweeping
up to them in an exquisite gown of black
and gold.

"Very well, my dear," placidly. "Now,
Norah," turning again with a fond glance
to her other niece, "you will promise mo,
won't you, dearest, to go to lei at ouee?"

"An easy promise to give. I wish I was
la itthU moment."

"To confess a terrible truth to you," she
pays, "I wish with all my heart that I too
was in mine."

She kisses the girl aTctionaMy, and
hoon afterward they have all gone o'it of
the room; th ro is the last wind of their

in the hall; a faint far-of- f laugh
that wan Nancy and now even the roll of
tho caniages up the avenue has ceased
upon tho air.

What a curio'is scene of loneliness has
fallen upon the house, almost it 6eems as
thoueh the very servants hod left it. There
is ertainly nothing to sit u;t fer. and yet
in Fpito of that promise given readily to
Ma i.nn, Norah cannot bring lrerself to go
to led. The spirit of has taken
possession of her, and rising from her chair
sh wanders in an aimlss fadiitn about th
library, touching a book here, trifling with
a set of rare prints there, now stirring tho
already glowing fire, now staring idl at
the large wll-fille- d book caws, but always
and in every ra-- e without int rest.

One of the servants 1 rings her presently
a cup of tea. which she accepts gladly, yet
after all forgets to drink, aud aftr that no
one comes to disturb her solitude, which is
peril ps the worse thing that could have
happened to her. Left thus, entirely alone
with her thoughts, they turn to, and dwell

ith a most unhappy persistency irpon the
.cntsof v and tho past night, paint-
ing th"m in their blackest lors, until
(Ludly, worn out with grief and misery,
Hie sinks ujwin a low lounge and t rants into
titter weeping

And then, wear'ed by mr emotion, bl
iad droops heavi'y upon tho soft

' the lounge, ard rests there ly,
writh a happy sen-- o of re'ief; and after
jmh'lo that sense of relief turns to kindly
'eep, which, growing on her, she draws

np, half unconsciously, her feet to this wel-

come restful couch, and with a few faint

fs falls into a profound slumber.

CHAFTKR XX.
'ow all is hush'd ns nature wss retire-!- .

A nl t'i rer-H-tu- molt n 'Per Hill.
The night is dark and moist and wjndj.

.ow, thunderous sounds come up from the
mores below, and are swept inland by the
jieavy fonre of tho wind.

Now again tho m m burss forth from
behind the '.leaden clouds that almost oi

the sky, giving a brilliant if evan-
escent g ory t the hivering earth

For tho most part, however, it
iies hidde i behind this pall of den?o watery
cloud .hit lies across the heavens, and
enly a general darkncs3 draws everything
into one universal net.

8ou e Limes 4t star or two peeps forth
through a chink in tho black wall, break-
ing tho inky dullness; I ut a more sure
jnd cer'aii irraliatin comes fr m the
lighthouse, the limp of which shines out
very moment wi'h a fervid power to

disappear, certainly, but then as cer-

tainly to appear again.
To tke sol.tary horseman riding along

the roai that stretches Jiko a rftay riMon
on the right the coming of this lighthouse
star brings a sense of comfort foretelling
as it does the nearness of his home. The
road is a narrow one, hdjrrl on either side

)j thick warm masses of yellow furre, still
glor wi'Ji its golden bloom, though the

ae&ion it to far advanced. Delaney,
breathing tho fragrant perfume of its
fkwer, thinks with a feeling of rather
ft.tigud satisfaction that ho is now close
Upon his Journey's end.

It i lon r p"t mid light, anl cold, with
4 dea lly chill, has grown tl.e air. Now

nee again the moon bursts its bonds and
lights up the surging, glittering waves
away over thore, tht daii'-- and and
roar In the mamliht, whi st on this side it
shows up the gTay muty raprs that rb
from the Lay. ...

Now, this act li nwful. Tybalt
will corno tearing in, in a few minutes,

..i,.!,
And does llomeo quarrel back?''
'lie won't, ut first Then Morcutio

puts a fitter ia the pic, und gets killed
for it."

Mercy!"
'Jhen Komeo swears ho will avenge

tho death of Mercutio. Tybalt comes
buck, und Komeo kills him."

"Ho docs?"
"Yea. And then Tiomoo is in a pretty

pickle; lor, yuu see, ho and Juliet
have just been marrioi."

"O, 1 see! How dreadrul!"
"Isn't it? Hero comes Tybalt. Xow,

kco Komeo, nnd hear him rave.
Splendid; isn't it?"

"Yes, indeed no; I shan't eat an-

other bit of candy."
"Oil. do! fcce how graceful Komeo

is. Here's a marah-mallo- don't you
want it!"

"Xo; you cat it."
"I'll be sick eating what I havo."

act v.
"Xow tho friar is going to toll

Komeo that ho is to bo banished, and
there'll be im awful time for O,

S.ulio; I want you to look at that pale
green and gold bonnet down thero in
tho fifth row back from the orchestra.
Isn't it love'y? Tako my glass and
look at it. Stunning; isn't it? As I
was saying, Komeo will want to kill
himself, because he's to be banished.
Then tlio nurso will como in."

'And Juliet?"
She won't dare to, now. Pretty

?oo:i Capulet and his wifo will appear
with Paris, and arrange a wedding
between Juliet and Paris."

"Hut Juliet is already married."
"That's whero tho fun comes in.

Her father don't know she's married:
and he wouldn't let a trillo like that
stop him, if he did know it the hor-

rid old wretch! Xow, her mother is

going to Juliet's room, to tell her that
she must be ready to marry Puris on

Thursday."
"Poor thing!"
"You'll think so beforo the play is

done. Hetter get your handkerchief
out. See; that's Juliet's chamber, and
Komeo is thero bidding her farewell.
Poor things! I feel liko sniveling."

"Why don't she tfy with him?"
"Sho can't. Xow he's going, and

old Mrs. Capulet is coming in liko the
dragon that she is. You'll see how
poor Juliet will act when 6ho finds that
she must marry Paris."

"Pour thing!"
"Then her charming old father

comes in and rants around, whilo
Juliet nearly has fits. It's splendid!
Tuen Juiiet will go to the friar, and he
hatches up a splendid plot to save her,
and unite her and Komeo. Sho has to

'

pretend she's dead, and they put her
in tho tomb."

How horrible!'
Isn't it?" I wouldn't do it for any

fellow!"
"Xor I."
"Xow, we'll have the potion scene.

It's real good. How do you liko that
blue and pink bonnet in t'ao fourth row
ahead of us"'

-- Pretty well."
"So do I."

ACT VI.
"Xow, this is grand! Juiict is

sleeping in th t tomb. Komeo thinks
siio's a Miro enough corpse, and he
come to kiss her farewell beforo he

poisons himself, fo th it ho can join
j her in glory. Then Paris appears,

and Kpme'i pitches in and kills Paris.
Then ho breaks open the tomb, and
goes on awfully over Juliet"

"Poor fellow!"
"Yes. Then he takes poison, just

as Juliet cones to. and there is poor
Komeo full of poison: and I don't sup-- j

poso there is such a thing as a stomach
pump in tho whole kingdom. So
Komeo dies io Juliet's arms, and sho
kills hers-l- with his dagger; and there
nil three of them are, with their toes
turned up."

"Oli, Kit! How perfectly awful you
are! I think it's dread. ul. It don't
cud a bit right."

"Xo, it doa't. Kut you take tho last
ono of these chocolate drops to nibb!o
at while tho play goes on. Lovely
play, isn't it?"

tlfn J id "
"1 th ink so, too; only there s a littlo

too much gore."
Oh. Kill '

"Well, thero is. There; tho curtain's
going down. Let's sit htiil and look
at the bonnets and dresses, as tho
audience goes out." Light

Mica ii Fho-.ogr- a .hf.
Mica is now used instead ot plass in

(lermanv for tho support of gelatine
photogruphio films. It is reported to
be much cheaper than either glass or

'celluloid, and has tho advantage pos -

pessed by tho latter material of boiog
printed from either side. The sheets,
either during or after development,
show no disposition to turn up, re-- ,
imiinin perfectly flat at all times.

A Du'.e:t Test
Proud parent I'm sure that boy of

mine will become famous as a post
ListO'ier Seems to hive a gift for

versifying, eh?
Proud parent No. 'not that; tout it

sootna to uo io taturai for txiax- - lo
misspell.


